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My Pleasure Chosen One 1: Finger Inside Her 
by MiaQc 
Summary 


Microfic/Flash Fic. Porn without plot. Colette is more than 18 
years old. 

I am the Hornet King. I didn't expect an angel to fall from the sky 
and arrive in my castle. A sweet angel named Colette. My 
pleasure Chosen One for eternity. 


* A translation of Mon Elue de plaisir 1: Doigt en elle by MiaQc 


I am the Hornet King. I didn't expect an angel to fall from the sky and 
arrive in my castle. A sweet angel named Colette. My pleasure Chosen 
One for eternity. 


I find her in a cell in my dungeon. Naked, lying on a thin carpet 
covering the rocky floor, her long blond hair forms a tapestry of light, 
her angelic wings are motionless like a statue, her red crystal at the 
base of her neck shines in the darkness. Colette already knows what 
awaits her and she doesn’t resist me. She stopped resisting me a long 
time ago. I approach the blonde-haired angel and caress her entrance. 
My Chosen One moans softly and I coo with pleasure. I stick a finger 
in her tunnel and she gasps. I push my finger to her G-spot and Colette 
whimpers. I laugh softly and pound her pleasure point. The blonde- 
haired angel moans louder and louder. Her body trembles with 
pleasure. When she cum, Colette orgasms. Satisfied, I remove my 
finger and clean it gently with my tongue. I tell my pleasure Chosen 
One that I will come back later to have fun with her. I move away 
from her and hear her crying. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you 
enjoyed their work! 


